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Or fay, I fpir’d you that, yet would I me 
VVhat ocher favour, I could elfe come b v£ 

All that belongs to love, l would not mifie. 

You fhould not let me both ro clip and kiffe. 

Give me your heart Lure Queene, my heart you owe" 
And what my refolution is you know : 

Till the Lift fire my breathlefTe body take. 

The fire within my breaft can never flake. 

Before large kingdomes I preferr d your face. 

And lunoet; love ? j and potent gilts difgrace^ 

To fold you in my amorous Armes I chus’d. 

And P/zfe vertucs fcornefully refus’d. 

W hen they with Venus in the hill of Ide , 

T^ade me the judge their bcauries to decide 3 
Nor doe Iyet repentme, having tooke, 

Beauty, and ftrcngth,and Scepter’ d rule forfooke*. 
Methinkes I chus’d the beft,(northink it ftrange) 

I ftill perlift, and never meane to change 5 
Onely that myimploiment be not value, 

Oh you more worth than any Empires game. 

Let me mtreate,leaft you my birth fhould fcornej, 

Or parentage ; know I amRoyall borne. 

By marrying me, you Ihall not wrong you State, 

Nor be a wife to' one degenerate. 

Search the Records where we did firft begin. 

And you (hall finde the Pleyads of our Kin ; 

Nay love himfelfe all others to forbeare. 

That in our ftocke renowned Princes were ; 

Mv father ©fall Afia rainesfole King, 

V Vhofe boundleflfe Coaft fcarce any feathered wing, 
Can give a girdle to, a happier Land, 

A neighbour to the Ocean cannot Hand ; 
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There in a narrow compaflT e you may fee, 

Citties and Towers, more than may numbred be/ 
The houfts guile, rich Temples that excel/, 

And you will fay I neere tha great GodsdwelJ. 

You (hall behold high lflim u lofty Towers, 

And Twes brave walls built by immortal! powers’ 
Bur made by T bcebiu the great god of fire, 

And by the touch of his melodious Lyer 
Ifwe have people to inhabite, when * 

The fad carrh groanes to beare f H ch troopes of men 
Iudge Hetlcn, Like wife when you come to Land 
The jifan women fhall admiring ftand, 

Saluting thee with welcome, more and hfte, 
Inpreafing thiongs and numbers, numberlefTe : 
More than our Coui rs can hold of vou /nioft faired 
You to your felfe will fay, alafle, how bane. 

And Poore Acbaya is,when with great p lea fure. 

You Ice each houfe conraine a C ities Treafure. 
Miftake me not, l Sparta doc not fcorne 
1 1 °Jd the Land bleft where my love was borne. 
Though barren elfe, rich Sparta Helkn bore. 

And therefore I that Province muft adorei 
Yet is your Land metblnks but leane and etnty, 
ou worthy of a Clyme that flowes with plenty. 

Full Troy I proftrare, it is yours bv dutv, ' 

This petty feat become* not your rich beauty $ 
Attendance, Pre per a tion, Curtfie, State, 

Coi U Fr^ C:1VCn,y L r T’ ° n wl,icb waite, 
p|° r . rc^ variety, Delicious diet, 

VVl!l le A C0nttIUmen ^ anc * Luxurious ryot, 

Wl„ nament ? wc ufe J wl,at ftigne, 
y perceive by me and my proud tiaine, 
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